THE PEACE, 280-310

TR   Now may I sing the ode that Datis a made,
The ode he sang in ecstasy aL noon,
" Eh, sits, I'm pleased, and joyed, and comfoited "
Now, men of Hellas, now the houi has come
To throw away om troubles and om wars,
And, ere anotliei pestle use to stop us,
To pull out Peace, the joy of all mankind

O all ye faimers, merchants, aitisaiis,
O all ye ciaftsmcn, aliens, soj curriers,
O all ye islandcis, O all ye peoples,
Come with lopes, and spades, and crowbars,

come in eager huiiymg haste,
Now the cup of happy foitune,

biotheis, it is ours to taste

CHORUS b Come then, heart and soul, my comiades,

haste to wm this great salvation,
Now or nevei, now if ever,

come, the whole Hellenic nation '
Thiow away youi ranks and squadions,

throw youi scailet plagues away,
Lo, at length the day is dawning,

Lamachus-detesting day'
O be thou our guide and leadei,

managing, piesiding o'er us,
Foi I think I shan't give ovei

in this noble task before us,
Till with leveis, cranes, and pulleys

once again to light we haul
Peace, the Goddess best and greatest,

vmeyaid-lovmgest of all

TR   O be quiet 1   O be quiet I by your noisy loud delight
You will waken War, the demon,

who is crouching out of sight.
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